I ■’ 


i . if 


> 6 ' *The HiUorie qf 

drinke, to breakethepatcof ehce,I am a rcry villains .. 
and be hang d,haft no faith in thee; ' 

Enter gnds-hiB. 

Gads-Ull. Good-morrow C^mers^hxt * a clocked 
Car* 1 thinke it be two a clocke. 

that' ^ "'‘“■‘h <»o of 
Gad. Ipretheelendmethine* 
t.Car. I>when,canfttell/ Lendmethylanepm,/ 
he)Marry He fee thee hanged firft. ^ "«rquoth 

rSf: <'» x»“ ®«ne to come to 

V^h^tho, Chamherlame. 

At hand quoth Picke-porfc, 

Gad. That’s cuen as faire,as at hand qd. the ChamL*. / • 

Itold youyetter rtgh*therel'a 

m lWin| ; tut, there are! 

thu> 
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Henry the- Fourth. 

thcrTrolansthatthoudream'ftnotof. thcwhichforfport 

fake are content to do the profeffion feme grace, that w ould 
},f matters fliould be lookt into)for theircredit fake, make dl 
whole; 1 am ioyned w ith no foot-land r^ers, nolong- llafFe 
fiKpenny ftrikers,none ofthefe mad murtachio purple hew d . 
,malt-worms, but with nobility & tranquility. Burgomafteta 
and great Oneyers,fuch as can hold in luch as will Itrikeloo- 
ner then fpcak,& fpeake fooner then drinke, & drinkc fooner 
then pray -and yet(Zounds)! lie, for they pray continually to 
their iaint the common-wealth, or rather not pray to her, but 
prey on.her, for they ride vp & downe on her, and make her 

Cham. Whatthe Common-wealth their Bootes? will ihc 
hold out Water in foulc way? 

- Gad. She will, (be will,luftice hath liquord hertwe Iteale as 
inaCaftle,cockefure; wechauethcreceitofFernefeed, wee 
walke inuifible. 

Cham. Nay,by my faith.I thinke you arc more beholding 
to the night then to Ferneleed,for your walking inuifible. 

Gad. Giue me thy hand, thou (halt haue a (hare in our pur- 

chafc,asi amatrueman. r r c 

Cham. Nay,rather let me haue it,as you areafalfe tbeefc. 

Gad, Go tOjibc/wtf is a comon name to all menibid the 0 filer 
bring my Gelding out of the ftablcifarewelye muddy knaue. 

Enter PrtnceyPoynes, andPeto,^c. 

P ernes. Come fheltcr, (lielter, 1 haueremooued 
Horfej and he frets like a gum*d veluct. 

‘Prinee. Stand clofe. Enter Falfiaffe . 

Ealf. poifies, Pomes yUnA be hangd Pomes. 

Prince. Peaceye fat kidney d ralpall, what a brawling doeft 
thou keepe? 

Falf. What PomeSyHal ? • 

Priw<?*He is walkt vp to the top of the hill, lie go feek him. 

Eal[. lamaccurft to rob in thattheeues company , the rafeal 
hath remouedmy h©rfe,and tyed them I know not w'here, if 
Itrauelbut4. foo^ by thefquire further a foot,l (Ijall bieake 
mywind .• Well, Idoubt not but to die a faire death for all 
this, if I fcape hanging for killing that rogue,] haue forfworn 
hiscompany hourely any time this a ^ .year, and yet 1 am be- 
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